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Selected MiaBllany.

The Trusdltied.
As I rummsgtd through is garret.

Lufning to the fallingpun,
Ai it pattered on the shales,

And against the windo pane,
reenme over cneile anaoies,

v Inch with dust was .icklv soread.
I saw in the farthest cortr

What was once my Indle-bed- .

And I drew it from theicess
Where it had remain! so long,

Hearing all the while thtnusic
Of my mother's voice i song

As she sung her swcetei accents,
'What I since have of.n read

"Hush, niv dear, lie sti and slumber,
Holy angels guard thbed."

As I listened, rccollecJns
That I thought had ien forgot

Came with all tbe gusof memory.
itusning, inronging9 me spot,

As I wandered baci tchildhood,
I To those merry dayof yore,

When I knelt beside y mother,

Then it was with hat so Rently
Placed upon my bead,

That she taught my ps to utter.
Carefully the won she said,

Never can'it be for;tten,
Deep are thev in lemory graven

"Hallowed be Thy ime, O Father!
Father '. Thoughrho art in Heaven.''

This she taught inethen sbo told me j

Of its import gret and deep;
After which I lean to utter

"Now I lay me wn to sleep."
Then it was with inds uplifted,

And in accents s't and mild.
That my mother a:ed "Our Father!"

"Father, do Tha bless my child."

Years have pastcdand that dear mother
Lone has moulc'd 'neath the sod.

And 1 trust her ssitcd rpirit
Revels in the hoie of God.

But that scene atummer twilight
Never has fromuemorv fled. ;

And it comes witall itsfreshness
When I see m.itrundle-bc- d.

i

THE LITLE CR11TLK. )

i
BV lliANCB HENSIIAW IIADKN.

It was abiak, cold morning in

December, tht ttvo young men
with .ho throng liustoning

along 15road'ay to their respective
places of harness.

"Hurry u, Al. Seems to me you
are taking your time, and pretty
quietly too. What's stopped your
tongue for cc?"' exclaimed ona of
the young ten.

The-- othe, putting his hand with a
slight presure on the arm of his

companion looked an instant into
bis eyes, tkn directed their gaze by
his own tothe figure ofa woman just
in front oflliein.

Slowly ir.d caulionnly sho picked
her way i ong tlio ice-coat- pave-

ment.
"Woll?':fflid Al.' companion in a

low tono, i'.clining his head nearer
to catch tu answer.

"Do younot see that she is lamo?"

Droadfullj so. I cannot hurry by

her." An expression of doop Byin-path-

wasin Iii3 oyes.

"Pooh!.vhat havo you fo do with

that? Ifyou undertako to stand
guard ovr all tho cripples you may

come acwss, you'll havo a busy time

of it," aid tho olhor, with a con- -

temptuots curl of his lip.
"llus!! For shame, Louis!"

Just it that instant, as she was
crossinj tho curbstones, the lamo

"irl's cutch slipped and she fell for-

ward.
Albert sprang to her side, and

raisinf her, asked anxiously:
"Aa you hurt?"
"OJy slightly," sho said, throwing

up hor vail and turning her face to
'answc him.

Sh was by no means beautiful.
flnW-- n thin, n.lln little fflPO. Oil which

tho taccs of suffering were plainly
visibo, was looking into Albert Fos-

ter's Yet never before had any
face impressed him as that. His
whoe nature was filled with sympa-

thy. Turning to her, he 6aid, in an
euntst tone:

"toil must pormit mc to acconi

paiy you. It is vory slippery, and 1

see you aro suffering now

iii impatient expression caugbt
AUerf, car, and turning, ho saw hi.
frhud waiting near.

rhc.lmI faC flU8he,d V
Sic rajscu tor eyes imploringly, unu

sad:
n tin nl ease tro on. 1 shall do

j;"' -- -
"I have only a short 'distance
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At the entrance of a large estab- -

lishmcnt, a short distanso further on,
sho stopped. Drawing her hand
from his arm, she said:

"lam employed here. You have
been very kind. Few would
havo "

Sho hositatcd, stopped, raised her
eyes filled with tears to his, and with
"thank you," in a trembling voice,
she from him and entered tho
store.

A few steps further on, Louts Hay-de- n

was waiting. As Albert came
up, he said:

"I would not mako a spectacle of
myself by lugging along a dowdy
little cripple, if I were you, Al."

"For shame, Louis. How can you
talk so? Poor girl. I am truly glad
I had the opportunity to assist hor.
I'm afraid sho hoard your unkind re-

marks. I'm sure she did the excla-

mation at tho time I offered my
arm," said Albert reproachfully.

"Well, if she did, I think she is
used to hearing such. Sho don't ex-- j

poet to hear remarks about her grace
and beaut, I guess."

"Thcro, that will do. We will
drop tho subject, it you pUase," said
Albert Fostur, in a tono that express-
ed more fully than his words his dis- -

gust at his companion's cruel na--I

ture.
He remained quiet during the re-- j

maiuder of their walk, at the end of
which, with a cold "good-morning- ,"

Albert entered his place of business,
"Poor girl! 1 fear she is mero in-- J

jurod than sho acknowledged. How
wear tier lite must be! 1 could
have knocked Haydon down for his
brutal remarks. 1 feel now as if I
bad left a duty unperformed. 'Used
to hearing such" Yes, I fear there
are too many like him. I wish 1

could shield her from the world's
harshness," said Albert.

Continually during tbe forenoon
his thoughts returned to the lame
girl, with her large mournful oyes
raised to imploringly to his. From
his inmost heart ho pitied her. His
thoughts were still with her, wbon a
boy came in, bringing flowers to sell.

purchased ono of the bouquets,
thinking:

'I l is not probable any one else
will send her flowers. I will. Possi-

bly they will brighten her dreari-
ness a little."

lie had paid for them, and the boy
was leaving, when Albert remem-
bered tho difficulty he might have in

getting to ono whose name be knew
not.

Stepping out, he called the boy
back, and asked:

"Do u know any ono employed

at Hart's?"
"Yes, sir; I'm going there now. 1

know tho porter," answered the
youth.

"Ah, that's good. You can get
him to deliver this to tho young lady
who is lame?"

exclaimed the boy, interrupting him
Aliss Avis I don't know her other

name. Some call her Avie. I'll
tako it to her with pleasure. I know

she don't have flowers oflon. She

will be so glad to have tbem, to carry
homo to her sick mother."

"You seem to know considerable

about hor, Jack."
"Only what I've heard at tho store.

She takes care of her mother. They
were rich otice, they say," tho youth
answered. "Shall I take your card,

or say by whom the bouquet was

sent?" asked the boy, moving off.

"No, no; certainly not," answered
Albert.

"All right, sir," Jack replied, and
Was soon out ot sicht.

"Avie!" softly repeating the name,
Albert entered tho establishment
again.

'What an appropriate name! Poor
little lame bird, constantly exposed

to such cruel blows as Harden gave

F,0cforA-..i-
tiJ.

brigh,,
'pretty girl, coining into the work

Iviry well after a few moments' rest."i bcr. I've done with him. Oh, it I
"xuso me, I canuot leave you,"

( Wore only rich, or not quite so poor,
Albert said, taking her hand andjiwouid catch that little bird and
facing it within his arm in a manner : hoep her in the home nest, where only

tcrv decided, but so ccntle and re- - words of love should reach her ear."

- I

now."

turned

Albert
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j room.with the littlo bouquet, and
handing.it, with a pleasant smile.

"For.me? I think there mutt bo

somo mistake. Who would send

me flowers?" said the gentle girl,
raising her dark eyes with a pleased

yet doubtful look, as if fearful to ac-

cept the sweet offering.

"Oh. no; thero is no mistake I
f,.nr,lthn w when ho said. 'For

no.

claimod

I'm just woman chanco touching beside

for me. Here, put your1 heart, if you havo ono. Aliss 'Nothing is impossible in these

little head down lit-- ! lovely in way. Her science skill,'

tie girl, bird liko, and enjov thoir per-- 1 cle, heiress sho will be, is very said. 'It was difficult for

fume," said bright girl. They just uncle, finding me, to find also

bent her head to hido the Taris, after of five those ami anxious to

lady is the bright You the result
blush that camowith tho thought, young

cst 8tars in tuo fashionable firma- - Avis, within

Sho all day--of his just You must really J Albert's arm, .lowly

manner, be drew know her, Foster." whu,c ,,or ",ldo nd,HiS- -

her hand within his arm; his voice; j

. ,ii i.ia ov sr. flo:ir!
BIS lUli 4 J ) mw vj J f

and truthful when into'
hers, flashing and when

'
the cruel words bis companion
reached his car. She of i

but him. That evening, as

stepped from the building, suppor- -

ted by two of young she

saw approaching tho object of her
thoughts. For an instant sho

her eyes to his. know then that
heart had directed her truly, and

a glad, grateful look thankod and as-

sured him tho knowledge
Albert had not she should

seo bun ; he only of
somowhere near, to see if tho flowers

had reached her.
liaising his hat, be passed

His thoughts, however,

"poor little bird," as ho her.
Many girls brighter oyos and

fairer faces passed him

that evening.
"Yes, ho pities me. I know 'tis

elso," Avis said, as she laid

hor weary little head on tho pillow

that night, not to sleep much, to
think of one whose name eho knew

not. Every word and look his
was rocalled; and with a an

the poor moaned :

"Oh that I wear like others. Sur-

rounded with beautiful girls, how
could any but thoughts of pity fill his

mind for mo? I must think ot him

no more. Love is not for mo."

Frequently they met in
And again a gift of
weot offering, bringing to

weary little
"Perhaps ob, dare I think it?

perhaps be grow to love
said. A glad,

in her eyes, but to linger only a few

brief moments.
no," moaned. "No 1

will not strive to win bis noble
His wife must not bo a burden upon
his as well as a helpless I

!"

The warm blood ruhei to her pale
brow, she remembered tho cruel
words and sneering expression of
Lonis Hayden.

"No, no, I never him

to such mortification. I must
from the temptation."

Albert met her more after that.
tho boy he learnd that

she had loft Hart's, j

Yes, tho poor girl, fracilo though
sho was. had a stron:, noble heart;'
and aside the joy, took '

the bitter believing it for bis

cood.
Albort Foster made offorts,

without effect, to find Avis. That
pationt face, with the

eyes, had made a more last-

ing impression on his heart than any
one had before.

Years and acknowl-

edging the loveliness of many, he
gave none the place in bis heart
where tho image of the lame ,

girl hi bcon enshrined so long.

I declare it
you bad your heart to

some fair lady. Every one of our
Club has his chosen one you.

is Hayden ; hardened as bis

heart was, it has at last.
But I cannot success. She

is to and lovely for such a man

Come, I you would let
you to Miss Temple," said an old

cbuni
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year

must

Yearly

"Aliss ? Is she the I tell you of tho gratitude

that llayden'a heart has to ?" that has never less m the
asked a abstracted that littlo lamo

'So, Tell me, is slid V

Hayden's adozon oth-- j 'Hero,' rho answerd,
ore. Have you never seen or heard ''Waiting to bo an old

qnaintance."
"Never." 'lmpo5ib!e!' Albert,- -

"Xo, of courso not, you tho bright face,

Miss And as as the of him.

ifthcywero Tern- -

into tho flowers, pic is over un- - days of and
she my

tho have returned from

. a sojourn years, willing attempt

This of a see said

"Who elso could?" placing her

of ment, new. and moving
rAas

nr0.,...nti,.- -
looking

so lridLmaut
of

she
her friends,

raised

her

of
intended
thought getting

on.
follow tho

called
with

unnoticed

nothing

but

of
sob an-

guish, girl

passing.
flowers,

hope the
heart.

may me,"
she hopeful light

"No, she
heart.

hcrt. hands
cripple

as

would subject
fly

no
flower

she

part,

pale,
mournful

beautiful ever
passed, though

to

"Como, Foster, is full

time yielded

but

wish him

wish me intro-

duce
of Albert'".

Tomple

Albert, rather of

exclaimed

confirmed

Avis.'

old bachelor, ou never give a

Albert, yieuung to menu s per- -

suasion, accompanied him that even- -

'
ing, and was presented to Miss Tern

pi. Louis Hayden was beside her
when they entered the room, his eyes
riveted on hor fair face, his ear drink- -

ing in every sound of her low, swoel
voico. i

"You 800 how much in love
Hayden is. Could havo bolioved
it possible?" said Alberta's friend.

Hut thero came no intimation of
Albert having beard ono word his
compannion had After
repeating them again, and meeting
with the same result, ho laid his hand
on his arm, and said :

"What's tho matter with you,
man? I've been talking to you for
five minutes, without your hearing
ono word, I believe."

"Oh, oxcuso mc. I rcaily have
not."

"Well, 1 declare, I did not expect
vou would havo lost your heart at
first sight."

"So, no : 'tis not so. I've been
to think whero I've seen Miss

!

ehs comes ! I don't bcloive i

ho cares to have Haydon hanging,
about her. us approach and ro- -

lcivc her from his presence.
"Miss Temple, permit me to pres - .

cnt mv friend, Mr. Foster?"
A bright smile wreathed the rubj-lip-s

of the lovely girl, as, to Albert's
great astonishment and delight, in-

stead of tho of acknowledgment, the
little hand was placed in his, and she
a?n il

I

"I have met Mr. Fostor bofore." i

"Where, O tell mo where?" he
pleaded, an hour after, when, with
her hand resting on his arm, they
promenaded and passed Louis Hay-

den, who eat, with frowning brow,
gazing upon them.

"You must find out," she answered,
smiling softly.

"Avie," called some ono nctr.
"Avie,"' repeated Albert, turning

quickly, gazing with a ,

arfor on hor: and then, i

with a brow, ho said : i

"Pardou mc. That name is so;
rare a one. I was surprised to hear it
again." !

"Again ?" j

"Yes; years ago I know another
bearing it," Albert answered, with

tho old look of gentle pity in

eyes
"Tell me of her?" Miss Temple;

said
"There is but little to tell. A gen

tle dove crossed my path ; I would

have sough to win and shield her
from a caroless, cruel world, but she

flew from mo "
"Could she flv? Was sbo not a

"Lost!" with

a moan, away.

"Tell me Albert in

a voice.
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lady "Alttsit

yield grown heart
in girl?

wheremanner.
"Yes, and smiling,

as

gazing into lovely

glad your

wonderful

whose ! not
'rich. after

Avie
one euro.

band

thought him
earnest j

was

thou-- ;

nothing

Sho

came

came

From

putting

several

great

littlo

There
yielded

pure

ins

you

spoken.

try-

ing
Temple before,

"Here

Let

and startled,
expression
flushod

hisffino

softly

said,

subsequent

iO.iX)

ami on mo sugi.i grawiui ngure

''You kmw t ove you. How

madly 1 Mu.t the rememberenca ot
tlio idle words of a thoughtless boy

condemn me to Forget
them. Trust nie Louis Havdau

'I cannot. t 'an you wonder that ?--

wounded bird should fly from tho one
who dealt her a cruel blow ?'

'Forgive!' he cried.

'I do believe me. Hut '

'You lovo another Albert Foster.

Ah ! I might havo known it,' Ijoai

said bitterly.
"I am his promised wife," said

softly and passed away from his

sido forever.

Legend of a Musket.
Mark Twain tells tho following"

stoiy related by a fellow
who bantered about his timidity, said

ho had never botm scared since he
loadod an old tuceii Ann's musket
for his father once, wbcreupoti bo

gave the following:
You seo, tho old man was trying

to learn mo to shoot blackbirds and
beasts that tore up the young corn
and such things, so that I could bo

of sonic use about the farm, becauso
I wasn't lug enough to do much.

Mv uun was a nintrlc-barrelc- d hhot- -

gun, and the old man carried an eld1

iQuocnAnii musket that a;

ton, made a report like a thunder-
clap, and kicked like a mulo. Tho
old man warned me to shoot the old

musket .sometimes, but I was afraid.
Ono day, though, I got her down, and
so I took her to the hired man, and
asked him to load her, becauso it was

out in the Hiram aid: "Do'

you seo marks on tho stock
an X and a V on each sido of tho

crown. Well that means
ten balls and slugs that's her'
load."

"Hut how much powder?"
"Oh," ho says, "it don't matter; put

in three or four handful."
So I loaded her up that way, and it

was an awful charge I had senso
enough to seo that, and started out'I..... .,
1 levelen bcr on a gooti many oiatK- -

birds; but every time I went to pull

the trigger, I shut my eyes and
winked. I was afraid of bur. To- -

wsird sundown I fetched it up to tho

house, and there was the old maw

resting on the porch.
'Heen out hunting, have ye?'
'Ye-- , ir, says I.'
'What did you kill?"

'Did not kill anything, sir didn'd

shoot her off was afraid sho would

kick I knew blamed well sho

would.'
'Gimmic that-gun-!' the old man

said, mad as sin.
And he took ami at a saphng on

poor little bird?" asked Miss the other side of the road, and I

in a tone so low that Albert ganjto drop back out of danger,

bad to bend his ear to catch the And ibe next moment I heard the

worj3. earthquake, and saw the Queen

"Yes, yes. You know her? You .lnne whirling end over end in tho

have the same name. Can it bo? air, and the old man spinning round

No.no. You are a bird of bright , on ono heel, with ono leg up and

and beautiful plumage, and she both hands on his jaw, and the

WM bark flying from that old

They wcro again close beside Louis' like thero was a The

Hayden. iol(1 ,nan"3 sha!(3er WM set

"A dowdy little cripple, who fell 'three inches and his jaw turned

on tbe ice on a cold, bleak morning, black and blue, and he had ro lay up

five years ago. Was it not as long, for three days. Cholera, or nothing

Mr. Hayden V Miss Temple asked, i elso, can scare me tho way I waa

exclaimed Hayden,
low turning

of her?
low. agitated

gtaj.

despair?

pleaded,

passenger,

weighed

field.
those

Queen's
five

crippled

sapling
hailstorm.

.scared that time.

h ft new joarnal tf.0 titlo
; 0f which signifies shirtless. Itmak'
a clean breast of it principle

...


